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BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

F. W. BALDWIN,
TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICITOR IN
Chancery, Barton, Vt.

ARTON NATIONAL BANK. BUSINESS

Mours from 9, n. m., to 12, m, From 2 to 4, p.
m, Asory Davisox, Pres't, 1. K. DEwey,
Cashier.

FYHARLES GRAVES, Agent for Connectiont
(/l.'r-u--r.\l Life Insurance Co., Barton, Vit.
P, SHIELDS,
YARPENTER AND JOINER, BARTON, VT
Satisfuction guuranteed in every respect. 14 3
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l) EALER IN FURNITURE, COFFINS AND
JFUnskets, Barton, Vi,

J. A. PEARSON.
ENTIST, BARTON, VT.

Robinson's Block.

OFFICE 1IN

J. B. FREEMAN,
l EALER IN BUTTER AND EGGS. WILL
_)hv ut the market in Robinson’s Block every
Satarday, and will take in goods every week day at
his house. Highest living prices paid in Cash.
Burton, Vt,

J. N. WEBSTER.

NIRE, LIFE, AND ACCIDENT INSURANCE

Agent. None but sound, relinble companies

represented, Correspondence by muil promptly an-
awereil. Buarton, April 14,

A. C. PARKER.
T POST-OFFICE, BARTON LANDING, VT.
Fire and Accident Insurance Agent.

COTTAGE HOUSE.
C. AUSTIN, NEWPORT, VT., PROPRIE-
A.‘wr. This ouse is loented on Mnain Street
near Field's Bloek., Tewms run to meel trains.
Good livery in conpection with house, 1340
. W. G. ILANSCOM.
UCTIONEER, ALWAYS READY TO AT-
tend sules on gliort notice. Merchundise made
W specinlty. Sheflicld, Oct. 13, 1884,
MRS, C. C. STEVENS.
NRAYON PORTRAITURE. PHOTOGRAPHIS
(_,f:lmi other pietures enlarged, either singly or in
groups. Work guaranteed. Call on her, or address

ut West Glover. 1342
J. E. DWINELL.

\ ANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN FUR-

A witure, coffing, casket2, carpets, room paper;

ete., Glover, Vi 15-1

PIIY-&I"I
J. C. CAMPBELL.

'I)lf\'.‘-‘ll'.-’l.-\:\' AND SURGEON, ALBANY. VT

OfMice beurs Tto9, a. m., 12to 2 and 7 to 9, p m
Specialty made of treating diseases of the eye, ear,
throut and kidneys. 14-35

DR. 0. A. BEMIS.
OM(EOPATHIST, CRAFTSBURY, VT. OF-

fice hours : —7 to 9 a. m., and 6 1o 9 p, m.

E. M. SHAW.

AN AND SURGEON.
Irasburgh, Vt.

G. W. ORNE.
AUCCESSOR TO AL F.BROCKWAY. DEAL-
A Jer in clocks, watches, jewelry, and silver ware.
Fine wateh repairing a specialty.
Barton Landing, Vt.
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HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE.
AN ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY,

1436

The position of Hanerr's Youse Prorie uz the
leading weekly periodicnl for young renders is well
vstablished. "l‘liw publishers spare no puins to pro-
vide the hest and most attractive rending and illus.
trations, ‘The serial and short stories have strong
dramatic interest, while they ure whelly free from
whatever is pernicious or vulgurly sensational; the
papers on natural history and science, travel, and
the facts of life, are by writers whose names give
the best assumnee of pecurney and value. Ilns-
trated papers on athletic sports, games and pastimes
give full information on these subjects.  There
nothing chesp nbout it but its price.

i=

An rHlilumt' of everything that is attractive wmd
desimble in juvenile lteruture,—~Boston Conrier.

A weekly feast of good things to the boys and
|l:irla in every family which it visits.—Irooklyn

nion.

It b= wonderful m its wealth of pictures, informa-
tion, and interest.—Christian Adveeste, N. Y.

TERMS Postage Prepaid, 2 00 Per Year.

Vol. VII commences Nov. 3,85’

Single Numbers, Five Cents ench,

Rewittances should be made by Post-Office Mo
ey Order or Draft, to nvoid chanee of loss,

Newspapers ave nol to copy this sdvertisement
without the express order of [Iagrer & Broruens

Address HARPER & BROTHERS, New York.

Rubber

BOOTS

— WITH —

DOUBLE THICK
BALL

-

DEE

S.I.,L'-n‘rvh..:cn.-n:rr:. E

DR. KLINE'SGREAT

MNERVE F\'_ES RER

cure for Fits, Epilepry and Neree Affeclions,
TRFALLISLE If taken ad directed, No Fusafiler
Fit patients, they paying exgreasage, Send rame,
I, ll‘. .l:sd ex|,arrf‘!a:’u1a!rruplu D;._ K[J!‘E.ﬂ&i

SAGE & CO., BOSTON
Insane P ersons Restored,
for all Buats & Nenvye Disgises, Only sure
firstelay's use, Treatise aind 52 trial bottlefreeto

Arch 8t, Phlladelphla, I'a. Seeprincipaldr

MANHOOD!

How Lost. How Restored !

Just published, a new edition of Dr. Culvewell’s
Celebrated Essay op the ragical cyre of Spermut-
orrheea or Semiun] Weakpess, lnvoluutury Seminal
Losses, Impotency, Mental and Physical Inespaci-
ty, lmpediments to Marriage, cte.: also Consump-
timn, Fopilepsy and Fits, indued by «elf-induigence,
or sexnal extravagance, &e.

The eclebrated anthor, in this admirable essay,
clearly demonstrates from a thirty years'snceessful
pructice, that the alarming consequences of self-
abuse muy be radically oured; pointiog out u mode
of cure af once simplo, certain, and effectual, by
menns of which every suflerer, no matter what his
eondition may be, may care himself cheaply, pri.
valely and radically.

&% This Lectare should be in the hands of every
maun in the land,

Sent under seal in 4 pluin envelope, o any ad-
dress, post.paid, on receipt of four cents or two
Postage stumps, Address

THE CULVERWELL MEDICAL CO,,

41 Ann Bt,, New York, Post Ollice Box, 430,

FOR SALE.

The bullling opposice the Drug Store, in Barioa
Villuge: Well located fur basiness.  For particu-
laps inquire of J. L. WOOPAIAN,

Barton, Aug. 24, oAl

THIS PAPER B frundon e st oeo,
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POWDER

Absolutely Puse. .

Thispowderndéver varies.” A marvel of purity,
streneth and wholesomeness, More economical
than the ordinary kinds, and cinnot be sold in
competition with the multitude of low test, short
weight, alum or phosphate powders. Sold Only in
Cans. Royul Baking Powder Co,, 100 Wall St , N.Y.

me BEST THING KNOWN ror
WASHING#»BLEACHING

IN HARD OR SOFT, HOT OR COLD WATER.

BAVES LABOR, TIME and SOAP AMAZ-
INGLY, and gives universal satisfaction.
No family, rich or poor should be without it.
Sold by all Grocers. BEWARE of imitations
well designed to mislead. PEARLINE is the
ONLY SAFE labor.saving compound, and
always bears the above symbol, and name of
JAMES PYLE, NEW YORE

Ladies and fents, and Children, too,
Please give me your attention ;
Wiale fucts of interest to you

In rhiapne I briefly mention.

I want to tell you this, my friends,
IT you didw't know before,

What lots of useful, pretty things
I've seen in Seaver's store.

In Barton—P. 0. Block—Main Street,
That is the place [ mean ;

Tho' if you live in towrn you nwust

The place have often seen.

The first thing that your eyes light on
In entering ot the door
Is stoves—uyoun look again. there's stoves

Oer all the spacious floor.

One of thase elegant parlor stoves
Waould make you forget cold weather ;
Aund so many cook-stoves and ranges
I never saw together.

On those shepves al the right there's erockery,
Baoth decorated and while

OF handsome shapes ; nice glassware, too,
"Tis truly a pretty sight.

And herve's a lot of handsome cups,
Moustache cups, coffees, teas ;

Pretty pietured plates and toys of glass,
Which must the children please,

The windme's nearly full of lamps ;
All kinds and prices, too :
Frow beenty-five cents to seven dollars,

Sowe of them must suit you,

Take one of those elegant hanging lamps
At a prive to suit a peasant ;

Don’t you think, my friend, that it would
make

An acceptable Christinas present ?

Iere's a tunch box for a school girl,
Clarried fa_rf strap so neat ;
There's a saw and gawhorse for a hoy.

Which il do its waork complete.

There's box an box of hardware ;
And there,s tin; Oh, such a lot!
That if you go through all the .ﬁ‘?m'r
You'll find no vacant spot

Ezxeept for visitors : for them

They always have a seat ;

And if they wish to ook or by
They'il vivil treatment meel.

The old lady's told her story,
And if you dow’t believe her
Just call and make inquiry of
Yours truly,

H. T Seaver.

Barton, Nov. 2¢

MOTHER HUBBARD.

SOAP.
No Wash Boiler!
No Steam ! No Odor!
Saves Fuel! Saves Labor!

Saves Time ! Saves Money!
MADE BY
Frorexce Soar Co. NEw YORE.

F=. ¥ ''WooD'S' PURE

B : FLAVORING EXTRACTS

st/ EXCEL ALL OTHERS.
| ¢ WSS E THOS. WOOD & (0., DOSTON.

W| Humn money thau atanything else by taking
au agency for the best selling book out. Be-
uners succeed grandly. None fail.

Terms free.
¢ lett Book Co., Portland, Me, = 15-8

Burns.

Hail tae the bard! wha did belang
Tae nae mere class or clan;

But did maintain und not in vain
The Brytherhood o' Man:

The King o' Herts! whe did far mair
Tae knit us tae ilgither

Than oor lang line (some ca’t divine)
0" Kings o' put thegither.

An' what although he may be puir,
On Richt he takes his stand,

An’ bears him wi' the very air
O’oor nin mountain land :

His mission is wi' wrang tae cops,
An’ bid it tae depart—

Anew to kindle love an® hope
In the despairing heart.

Tae what plain common sense e’as richt
Nue =ophistry enn win him

An® duurs tae speak wi' a' his micht
The burning thochts within him;

ITi= sense o' vichkt, his <ense o' wrang,
His love o' humble warth,

fTe poured in an immortal sang
That's ringing roun the earth:

For intellectually sublime,
This humble peasant saw, that
Despite distinctions here, in time
“A mun's a wan for &' that.”
And if there was n man on carth
Wha Lad his detestation,
"Twas lie who measured men by birth,
‘An worshiped rank an® station;

For after bonours we wad sneak,
An' he'd defend the wrang,
An' he wad trawmple on the weak,
An’ truckle tae the strang;
Stiek ribbons in the button hole,
An’ gurtens at his knee,
An’ his bit trifle o o’ sowl
Grang perfectly a-gley.

But still despite o' o’ the wrang
That comes by human blindness,
The spirit o' the peasant’s sang
Is pity, love an' Kindness :
He pities e’en the warst o’ folk,
For even some o' them
Wi' o' their flaws he fin's mair canse
Tae pity than condemn :

An' for the outeast everywhere,
He had a hert tae tecl

An’ had some sympathy to spare,
E'en for the very Dell,

Tho' in the grasp o’ poverty
Wi' o' its wants an’ fears,

His hert o’erflows for ither's woes
As "twere n fount o' tears.

E’en when he sees a needless pang
Giien to the brute creation,

e wha inflict'st maon bide the stang
" his roused indignation;

The thochtless youth cannot escape
Who woundds the harmless “Hare,"”

For werey in the peasant’s shape
Stands forth protesting there.

Ii# sangs lins something in their soun®
That ills the bhert an® ¢'¢;

“Ye bunks an’ braes o' bonnie Doon’
Are magic words to me.

O Doon! thou'st like nune ither stream,
Love's sacred spell has bound thee,

For a' the glory o’ a dream,
The peasant threw around thee :

Thou sped unknown, through ages lang
A little nameless river;

Till piry poured love's tears in sang,
An’ hallowed thee forever:

Lang us the humsn hert remains
A fount o' hopes an” fears,

This simple little strain o® strains
Shall stir it into tears.

For by the poet’s magie art,
Tho' but a moorland river,
Throngh the green region= o* the heart
It shall roll on for ever;
Wi’ him the birds forever sing;
The gowans ne'er depart ;
He carries a supernal spring
Forever in his heart.

The “modest flower” he erushed to earth
Wi a' its =nawy blossoms,

By him transplanted blooms lhenceforth
Forever in our bosoms;

An' a’ the streams may cease to flow
The sun itsel may wary;

But down the ages he shall go
Wi’ his dear Highland Mary.,

Anon the bard doth change his moad,
Aud in the mirthfu’ vein,
What fancies flit on mother-wit,
Au' humour &' his ain;
Until his mirth-proveking strains
Set daddie eare a daffin®
An' pit sie fun in his anld veins
e eanna flyte for langhin’,

Despite the thunder’s dreadiu’ sonn,
A’ through the wir sse mirk,

.\':tll‘_{ deils an® watehes he's =et down
In Alloway's auld kirk;

e hears auld Nick play up o spring,
Amang his crew uncanny ;

Bees 4 the devils danee and fling,
An' cross an’ eleek up' Nannie,

IMears Tummie, as his senszes swim,
Rvir “Weel dune Cutty Sark,”

An' hears the hellish legion grim
Rush on him in the dark,

An' Jang ucross the brig o' time
Thut legion weird an' sermggy,

Shall chase trinmphunt Tam sublime
On his immortal Maggie!

An’ do! aneath the cloud o' nicht
Despite misfortune’s deggers,

Saw mortil ever sie a sicht?
As a' they “Jolly beggars.”

E’en happiness that shuns the great
Can nestle nmang rags,

Anil even love and joy can wait
Amang nuld mealy bags.

E'en wisdom gravely listens when
His “Twa Dugs" tak a scat;
Tue get some licht on ways o' men,
But even dogs are beat.

Burus wasua perfect tue a dot,
An’ wha amang us a’

But has some hole in his ain cout,
An’ maybe some hae twa.

Let them tak tent wha think they stuun,
Giond keeps us humble a’!
The pride o' never having fu .
Itsel's a dreedfu® fa?
O never, never! foreward be
The crring une tae blame,
For under like womptation ve
Micht just hae dune the same.

Burns micht hae muckle tae repent
Frae “passions wild and strong ;"

But did he gie his soul’s consent
Although he did the wrong;

We love him ¢ven wi' a stain,
Nue matter wha may ban;

We love him for he did maintain
The liberty of Man.

And till the ages o' are fled,
And time shall cease to roll,
Hi= “Secots wha hme wi' Wallace bled,”
shull fire the freemnan's soul,
Hail! Minstrel o' the brave and true,
Tho Scotia’s pride thon art,
In spirit thon belongest to
The universal heart,
ALEXANDER McLacunax.

They pl;\; base ball in Sii)eria and it’s
a cold day, no matter what club gets left.

A Sioux chief is learning to ride the
hicycle, and the final exterminatian of
the aboriginal race is now only a ques-
tion of time.

A Chinaman has just published a book
in which he says: “Woman does not re-
quire study to make herself perfect; she
is born perfect.” The Chinese can stay.

The young lady artist from the city
went into the conntry to sketch a cow.
She selected one with a ring in her (his)
nose. They picked her up on the other
side of a seven rail fence.

A Patterson, N. J., school boy persist-
ed in throwing his hat upon the floor, un-
til finally the teacher chastised him se-
verely. “*Now,” suid the breathless teach-
er, “‘do yon know where your hat ought
to have been?" “Yes, sir; inside my

| There gre two forms

clathing’ sir,” replied the hay,

of chronie rhenmatism; one
in which the joints are swollen and red without fe-
ver; in the other the Joints sve only stifl and paivfui
In either form Salvation G way be relied on to
eficct weure. It kills pain. 25 eents,
Popular disecimivation in favor of Dy, Bull's
Cough Syrap has given it o larger sule than any
! other remedy of its class,  Price 25 cents,

]

Gretty’s Trust.

Old Von Hausen sat on a stone
about half-way up the Gulderhorn.
Far above and on each side of him
rose the eternal hills, their ice-clad
hills at the present moment rosy-pink
with the sun’s parting rays. But up
from the green valleys gray blue
shadows were creeping and driving
the pink away.

Far beneath him were hills and
valleys, a village and a lake, and a
streamlet meandering through a dark
pine wood. Very beautiful, all of it.
but its beauty was entirely lost on
Von Hausen, as he sat there on his
stone thinking aloud, after the man-
ner of solitary men who are well up
in years. He cared no more for the
scenery than did any of those bats
that, Jike birds of evil omen, went
sweeping past him and past him,
and round and round his head.

‘“Virtue always trinmphant!” he
was saying. ‘‘Pah! mere sentiment,
mere moonshine.”

The fact is, Von Hausen had heen
to the play mn the village down yon-
der only the evening before. He had
spent no less a sum than twenty bat-
zen on those strolling actors. Not
for any pleasure it would give him,
had he gone, but Gretty, the prettiest
girl in all the village, had asked him
to take her. She could not go alone,
she said, and Rudolf would hardly
return from for
days to come.

“Virtue always trmmphant! Yes,
that is what she said. Pah! money
is. Ha! ha! Aund I have that. O,
my worthy, but poverly-struck friend
Rudolf, you may return when you
please ; Gretty will marry Von Hau-
sen. Old? Eh? Who ealls me old?”’

He took snuff as he spoke from an
old horn, sending the powder home

(EX)

chamois-hunting

with his finger-puint, and it must be
confessed he looked anything but
handsome as he did so,
kled his brows and twinkled his eyes,

for he wrin-

and leered like an aged baboon.

“Old? Let me see; sevenly last
birthday. Merely in my prime. Ten
years more, and I'll be only eighty :
twenty, and I’ll be but ninety; then
I may grow old. Eagles renew their
ages. Why shouldu’t—aha!”” he
screamed, *‘yonder is an eagle !”

He started up as he spoke, and,
with eyes turned skywards and fin-
ger pointing up, began tottering for-
ward step by step towards—destruc-
tion—a precipice fully five hundred
feet deep lay at his feet; he was on
the brink of it—the next step would
have been his last.

But a rough hand seized him by
the coat collar, pulling it up till his
head sank within, like a moonk’s in
his cowl, but dragging the old man
back at the same time.

“Tired of your sinful life, old
bird ?’ said the new-comer, arough
good-natured chamois hunter, with
gun in hand, and bag on back, a mor-
sel of feather stuck jauntily in his
hat just to show the village maidens,
he used to say, that Bernezell was still
a bachelor.

*+Old bird !” eried Von Hausen, re-
“*Who
are you calling an old bird? You're
as bad as any one else. Huoamph!”

“Well, I say,” said Bernezell,
¢“this is gratitude ! What are you go-
ing to give me for saving your neck,
eh?”’

““Neck? What? O, yes, to be sure.
We'll go down to the village, and I'll
pay for a pot of lager.”

“*A pot of lager " eried the other,
“Is that all the value you

sealing himsell on his stone.

langhing.
put upon your—ha! ha! hal”

“*Value T put upon my ha-ha-ha!
What d’ye mean? You're uncommon-
ly like a fool I”

“*Well well, perhaps ITam: butl
say, friend, you’re ina fine temper
to-night. Any one been vexing you ?”’

The old man grew all smiles and
leers in a moment. His face lighted
up like a withered lemon with the af-
ternoon sun on it.

“*No !" he chuckled, taking anoth-
er pinch, and digging his friend in
the nbs.e ¢“On—the—contrary. Was
at the play last night wilh Gretty.
Ha! ba! Ho! ho! ho! She doesn’t
mourn long for her hunter. And
look here ; she’s going to marry me.”

“‘Marry you !”

“Ay, she promised—that is, she
will promise when I usk her. But
now come along down and have the
lager. Keep your hands lo yourself.
Do you think T want your assistance
to get up!”

] beg a thousand pardous, old bi
—I mean you merry young grouse,
you! Here, I say, hold on; don’t
leave me behind. Why, you go
bounding along like a young stag.”

“‘Young on the legs, eh?”’

#] should think you aye.”’

They were seated very shortly in
the village tavern. They hadn’t tak-
en long to go down hill.

““And now,” said Von Hausen,
“I’'m going to unfold my plans. But
here, let us have another pint.”

““What can the old heron mean,”
muttered Bernezell to himself, ‘*by
such reckless liberality. Something
in the wind, 1 know. The gray hawk
doesn’t whistle till just as he is going
to swoop.’’

«Well,”” snid Yon Hauesen, ‘‘apd

—— ————

how is trade, eh?¥ Got gond hags
lately ¢

“Hardly any tuck at all,” sighed
the other.  “1I'm stiff with jomping,
and I baven't hagged o lmek for five
days.”

»*Wouldn’t mind having a spell of

“well, and will be well.

pleasare, I dare say?—couple of
months in France, now ? Come, come,
you’t mot drinking. We’ll have an-
other pint. Money was made to
spend.. Drink and be merry, you
young' og, you, I say.”

When quite unfolded, Von Hauen’s
plans were something as follows:
Bernezell was to meet Rudolf in the
hills, and prevent his return for a
couple of months at least. He was
on no account to come near the vil-
lage for that time, nor see Gretly,
to whom he was betrothed. The
“‘old bird,” as Bernezell called him,
was o pay all expenses, bat the
young man must be kept in Paris,
in the midst of gayety, and must nev-
er for a moment be allowed to think
of home. Nor must he write, or
whgﬁf..he’f.«dld_'.l_ett_.ers were to be
destroyed. Tr

“*Suppose,” said Bernezell, “‘he
misses his foothold among the moun-
tains, and tumbles into a erevasse?”’

The old man positively rubbed his
hands and eackled with delight.

¢Capital ! eapital! capital I” was
all that he could say. **Ha! ha!
ha! Capital! Virtue is always trium-
phant in the end. He! he!”

Bernezell smiled in his face as he
said :

“Of all the old sinners that ever
lived—"

“Eh? eh?”’
Von Hausen,
him.

“I said you were a right merry old
soul,” shouted Bernezell.

“Ha! ha! Yes, merry, but not so
old, you know.”

That very night this miseily Von
Hausen connted out to Bernezell one
by one the pieces of gold; for the
chamois hunter was to start early

What’s that?” cried
who had not heard

the next day.
*1 declare.”
is like buying

* said Von Hausen, **it
wife. Precious ex-
pensive affair. But I ean trust you.”

“Certainly ; virtae, you know, is
always—"’

a

“Go on! goon!" eried Von Hau-

sen, “*good night. Go home and
sleep.”

““Go hiome and sleep indeed.” said
Bernezell to himself, as he trudged
off with gun on his shoulder.
“Yes ; but not before I've seen Gret-
ty.”

Once clear of the village, he took
his way hillwards up the glen. High
up in the middle of the mountain
lights were gleaming—it was now
dark; they came from the windows
of Gretty's cottage. A very humble
hut it was, though very pretty and
rustic. Gretty lived here with her
mother, tended the goats, and look-
ed after the dairy, for the old woman
seldom left her chair all day.

Gretty ran to meet Bernegell, and
took both his rough hands in her own
wee white ones. Was he not a friend
of her lover’s? She led him in, and
the old woman nodded, swiling, at a
stool near the hright, cheerful fire of
wood.

Gretty had just dressed for the
evening, and very simple, but neat,
attire.
delicate in form, with sparkling vyes
and a very eager, pretty face.

She asked fifty questions of Bern-

his

was her She was shght and

ezell, neaily all on the same subject ;
and when the chamois hunter bade
the mother good-night at last, and
went away, he beckoned Gretly to
follow.

«‘He has something to tell me,”
said Gretty to herself, her fair face
flushing with anxiety.

Very humble are the heroes of this
little tale, but in Gretty's eyes her
Rudolph was by no means huwble.
No young man in the glen was so
tall, fresh and rosy, so stalwart and
strong. as Rudolf, goat-herd though
he was. None had so beautiful a
voice, so white a brow, such glossy
hair. None could bound the crags
or climb the mountain steep, axe in
hand, so bravely as he did, and his
wild glou-glou at sunrise or sunset
could be heard ringing high over hill
and glen, and reechoed, too, from
peak to peak. And Grettly, simple
lassie, loved him so dearly and de-
voledly.

There was a scimitar moon shining
throngh the pine tree tops, and the
stars were all out, so there was hght
enough to see the footpath that led
to the well. Here was a seat, and
Bernezell did not say a word, anx-
ious though Gretty was until he got
there. The truth is that this honest
chamois-honter hardly knew what to
say, or how much he dare in fairness
tell the girl. -

Brohably h:e ought to have thrown
the miser’s maney into his face, and
stigmatizing him as a villain refused
to have anything to do with his plans
and schemes. *But,”” he thaught,
if I do, my friend’s life is not worth
a day’s purchase. Murder has been
committed among these mountaios
before; an assassin is easily hired.
No, I'li take the cash, and I'll keep
Rudolf away for a time. I shall not
spend the money, though I have a
brother in Paris who will be glad to
see us. And the gold I'll send as a
gift to CGretty's mother, when her
daughter is warried. She will not
know where it came from, and it will
keep her in comfort for years,™

G retty, my little sister,"’ he said,

when they were seated by the well,

| ‘'yan won't see nor hear from your I

lover for two whole months, Heis
He and I are
going together. It will be for your
good—at least, for your mother's. I
caunot tell you more. Nay, [ prayl

you do not ask. My wmouth is seal.
ed. You'll be true?”

There were tears and prayers and
entreaties, yet Bernezell remained as
firm as the rocks that towered above
them ; but when he left next day to
gseek his friend n the hills, he carried
with him a lock of bonnie hair in a
tiny parcel, and beside it the blue
ribbon that bound it.

Rudolf was rejoiced at the idea of
going to Paris, but couldn’t he go to
see Gretty first? No, there was not
an hour to lose. He must come at
once or slay.

“Then I'll go,” said the young
man. ‘I can trust Gretty.”

““You may indeed.”’

¢“And what a deal I'll have to tell
her when I do get back !

““Yes,” said Bernezell, laughing,

So away they went together over
the hills.

Old Von Hausen was a friend of
Gretty’s mother. Gretty's father
and he had been inseparables. He
came to the coltage now every day.
He read to the old lady, and talked
much with the daugliter. His uni-
versal themes were money and pov-
erty ;: the pleasares the former could
bring, the misery entailed by the lat-
ter.

He broached the subject nearest
his heart first to the mother, and,
strange or not strange, he gained her
consent 10 marry Gretty.

Meanwhile flew
there was no word from Rudoif.
Weeks and a month, and then two.
O, what could liave hecome of him?
Was he false? Impossible!

weeks hy, aund

But 2 terrible storm with a slight
shock of enrthguake took place, and
all Grelty’s goats appeared to have
stampeded during the night. At all
events, the doors were found open.
and the goats had fallen or heen cast
over a precipice near the cotlage.
Near old well where she
had phghted her troth she now must
sit and weep.

Ah! il the
Auld Robin Gray repeating itself,
for Gretty’s

s Mother she fell sick™

that dear

wias mounrnful

poverty stared them in the face, and
they were beholden to the charity of
Von Hausen, the miser.

By night as well as by day Gretty
toiled hard with her knitting-necdles.
Work was the only consolation, the
only relief she could find. And her
face grew wan, and dark circles ap-
peared about her bheautiful eyes.
What can be harder to bear than
griefl and poverty, too?

Many months went by, and still no
lover returned.

Von Hausen had heard he was
dead ; that did not add to Gretty’s
grief. Some one else heard he was
married ; this was worse, but she
bore it.

Meanwhile where were the truants?

Bernezell had found his brother
ailing, at the end of a month
medicinal men had preseribed a voy-
age to Maderin. They wauld just
get back within five weeks, then they
would both retuin to
cot among the Swiss mountains, and

illl‘l

Rudolf would marry his Gretty. Here |
| time in my life, gave up hope, and

at Maderia, Bernezell’s brother died,

“We are wealthy now, alas ™" said
Bernezell, *‘and we'll go shaves.™

The steamer that was to take them
to France week behind time.
Oue day, **Yonder she is!”” shouted
Rudolf, and off they both went, and
were bundled on board.
stayed but an hour, then steamed
away again, bound for the distant
cape. They had boarded the wrong
boat!

There came a day when in the little
cot among Lhe hills Gretty sat weep-
ing by her mother’s bedside, and near
her stood Von Hausen. The docior
had just gope. Nothing, he had said,
except a change could save the pa-
tient’s life.

was a

The ship

““Now, Gretty, my child, now or
never "' ceried the old man. ‘‘Be my
wife. Give me the right to save
your mother’s life. Gretty, be mine,”

Gretty’s mother did not speak. but

“She gased in Gretty's face till her heart was
like to bhreak.”

Gretty stood up—tearless now, but
with sad. pale face. She took her
mother’s hand.

“‘Give me the right to save your
mother’s life,”
once again.

“Stay!” cried a manly voice, *‘I
have a prior claim.” Next moment,
with a fond ery, and color in her
cheeks once more, Gretty was press-
ed to her lover's breast.

That day three weeks, dinkle—din-
kle—dmnkle—dang went the village
bells. Not pretty bells atall—in-
deed, I always thought they were
pot-metal—but how aweetly they
sounded in Gretty's ears! She was
going to chureh to be married. That
ends my story, as marriage ends all
staries, Yetl one word ; & few years
after this the ald miser died, and
Rudolf found himself his heir. ¢‘As
some reparation,’’ said the will, **for
¢vil done and meditated.”

The only persons who do nat wa-
nerstand how to vun a newspaper
are those who have tried it.

‘When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
‘When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria,
‘When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
‘When she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

tale of |

the dear little |

pleaded the miser’

THE RESCUE OF THE MONI-
TOR'S SURVIVORS.

From a paper on the Loss of the
Monitor, accompanying Capt. Erics-
son’s account of his vessels in the
December Century, we quote the
following : ‘*After a fearful and dan-
gerous passage over the frantie seas,
we reached the Rhode Island, which
still had the tow line caught in the
wheel and had drifted two miles to
leeward. We came alongside under
the lee bows, where the first boat,
that had left the Monitor nearly an
hour before, had just discharged its
men ; but we found that getting on
board the Rhode Island was a harder
task than getting from the Monitor.
We were carried by the sea from
stern to stern, for to have made fast
would have been fatal; the boat
was bounding against the ship’s
sides ; sometimes it was below the
wheel, and then, on the summit of a
huge wave, far above the decks;
then the two boats would erash to-
gether ; while Surgeon
Weeks was holding on to the rail,
he lost his fingers by a collision
which swamiped the other boat.
Lines were thrown us from the deck
of the Rhode Island, which were of
no assistance, for not one of us
could climb a small rope;
sides, the men who threw them
would immediately let go their holds
in their exeitement, to throw an-
other—which I found to be the
when I kept hauling in rope instead
of climbing.

It must be
lying side

and once

and be-

case

understood that two
vessels hy side, when
there is any motion to the sea, move
alternately ; or in other words, one
is constantly passing the other up
or down. At one time, when our
boat was near the bows of the steam-
er, we would rise upon the sea until
we could totieh her rail ; then in an
instant, by a very rapid descent, we
could touch keel. While
were thus rising and failing upon the

her we

sea, | eaught a vope, ands rising

with the boat managed to reach

| within a foot or two of the rail, when

a man. if there had been one, could
easily have hauled me on board. But
they had all followed after the boat,
which at that instant was washed
astern, and 1 hung dangling in the
air over the bow of the Rhode Island,
with Ensign Norman Atwater bang-
ing to the cat-head, three or four
feet from e, like myself, with both
hands clinching a rope and shouting
for some one to save him. Oaur
hands grew painiful and all the time
weaker, until I saw his strength give
way. He slipped a foot, canght
again, and with his last prayer, ‘O,
God! I saw him fall and sink, to
rise no more. The ship rolled, and
rose upon the sea, sometime with
her keel out of water, so that I was
hanging thirty feet above the sea,
and with the fate in view that had
befallen omr much-beloved compan-
ion, which no one had witnessed but
wmyself, 1-still clung to the rope
with aching hands, calling in vain
But I eould not be heard,
ahove my
My heart here, for the only

for help.
for Lhe wind shricked far
voice.

lome and friends were most  lender-
ly thought of. While I was in this
state, within a few seconds of giving
up, the sea rolled forward, bringing
with it the boat, and when I would
fallen the sea, 1t
I can only recollect hearing
an old sailor say as 1 fell into the
bottom of the boat, ‘Where in
did you come from? "

have into was

there.

- —

THE HEALTH OF PUPILS.

Dr. John B. Morgan, instruetor in
hygiene in the public schools, sub-
mits the following suggestions
teachers, affecting the health of pu-
pils, and the sanitary condition of
the sohools:

Open the windows wide at recess
time, and during the practice of cal-
isthenies. Close them five minutes
before the end of recess.

After each session sce that the
windows are thrown open.

Windows are the best ventilators.
Lel your attention be frequently di-
rected to that fact. DMake judicious
use of the boards at the bottom of
the windows.

Occasionally step ontside and com-
pare the ‘‘feeling” of the aiv with
that inside the voom.

The heated and vitiated air at the
top of the room must be expelled.
If there are no provisions made in
the ventiducts for that purpose, use
the upper sash of the windows.

The air from the basement should
not be allowed to enter any of the
boxes and pipes which supply air to
the school-room. This rale onght to
be made imperative.

It would be a useful custom to
note the indication of the thermome-
ter al intervals of an hour during the
gession, and report the same to the
principal.

Ashes, waste and rubbish <hould
not be allowed to accumulate in the
cellar or about the premises.

Where tho old-fashioned and ob-
jeetionable vaunlts and troughs still
obtuin, order the use of disinfectants
in sufficient quantities and frequency
to be effeotual.

Regulate the seating and desk ac-
commodations according to the size
of the pupils, In this way many
bad habits of posture. perhaps de-
formity, may be avoided.

Pupils shoukl not be allowed to sit
ip wet clothes.

to

sickness of school children can be
traced to this single cause,

Urge upon pupils cleanliness of
person. By so doing, many a child,
who otherwise might be careless in
this respeet, may be tanght neatness
and good taste.

A certain form of ‘‘sore eyes”
(producing excessive purulent secre-
tion) is contagious. The child so
suffering shounld be excused from at-
tending school and put under medi-
cal treatment.

In questionable cases of skin dis-
ease, where communicability may be
feared, ask for advice.

THE SMALLEST DOG IN THE
WORLD. *

Nearly two hundred different kinds
of dogs! Think of it! And yet this
is not difficult to believe; for, we
have water dogs, watch dogs, sheep
dogs, fighting dogs, pet dogs, sledge
dogs and earriage dogs; thick dogs
and slender dogs, long-legged and
short-legged dogs; degs for killing
rats, and dogs for killing wild boars ;
dogs for use, and dogs for orna-
ment ; dogs to care for us, and dogs
for us to care for.

Then there 1s the little dog—the
toy dog, as it is ealled. The small-
ness to which a dog can be reduced
is remarkable ; and if the size of the
very smallest dog bhad not heen
officially recorded, no one could be
blamed for doubting the facts con-

cerning the little fellow.

“Tiny,” a black-and-tan terrier,
has the honor of having been the
smallest full-grown that ever

lived.

dog
to Liutenant-
Maclaime of
England, and in honor of his ex-
treme tininess, is now carefully pre-

He belonged
General Sir Archibald

served under a glass case.

inches
long, and could comfortably curl up
and take a nap
An  ordinary fiuger-ring

was laroe enongh for his collar; and

Tiny was less than four
in a ecommon glass
tumbler.

when he sat up, a baby's hand would
almost have made a broad aond safe
resting-place for him.

Of course Tiny was of no account
against a rat. Indeed, a bearty self-
respecling mouse would have stood
its ground against the little fellow.
But if Tiny had not strength, he did
have coarage, and would bark as
lustily as his little lungs would let
him at the biggest rat that ever lived
—when the rat was dead.

To tell the truih, Tiny was re-
markable and he was famous, but he
was not very happy. He could have
had almost anything he wished to
cat, but he had no appetite. He
shivered most of the time, even
though he was wusually hidden in
warm wraps. Of course he eanght
oold easily, and then, oh, dear! how
pitifully he would sneeze !—St. Nich-
olas.

A WORD OF ADVICE.

It is as casy to be & good man as
a poor one. Half the energy dis-
played in keeping albead that is ve-
quired to cateh g behind,
would gain credil, give more time
to attend to husiness, and add to
the profit and reputation of those
who work for gain. Be prompt;
hanor yeur engagements. If youn
promise to meet a man, or a certain
thing at a certain moment, be ready
at the appointed lime. If yon go
out on busmness, attend promptly to
the matter on hand, and then as
promptly attend to your own busi-
ness, Do not stop te tell stories
dering business hours. If you have
a place of business. be there when
wanted. No man can get rich by
silting around stores and saloons.
Never ‘‘fool’”” on business matters.
Have order, system, regularity and
promdiness. Do not meddle with
business you kuow nothing of. Nev-
er buy an article you do not need,
simply because it is cheap, and the
man who sells it will take it out in
trade. Strive to avoid harsh words
and personalities. Do not kick every
stono in the path—more miles ean
be made in a day by going steadily
on, than by stopping to kick. Pay
as you go; a man of honor respects
his word as he does his bond. Aid,
but never beg. Relieve others when
you can, but never give what you
cannot afford to simply beecaunse it is
fashionable. Leain lo say no. No
necessily for snapping it out, dog-
fashion, but say it firmly and ve-
spectfully. Have but few confi-
dantes. Use your own brains rath-
er than those of others. Learn to
act and think for yourself. Be vig-
ilunt. Keep ahead, rather than be-
hind the times. Young man, cut
this oat, and place it, by careful pe-
rusal, in the golded storehouse of
your brain, and if you find there is
folly in the argument, let us know.

when

B 1 am glad to tell you that since using Atblophoros
1 am freer from rheumatism than I have been in
twenty years. A lady near me, who could not turn
in bed for two yeurs, has found velief from it. Rev
Mrs, A. Heath, Castleton, Vt.

A poet sings, *‘I threw my love to
him, and it hath gone astray.” Of
course. If she had thrown a stone
al a cow, the missile would have
gone sstray too. The better plan
would have been to carry her love to
him in & basket.

Those Palpitations ure but the premonitions of
seated heart disease jthelpuing in the sideure wam-
ings. Take in senson Dr. Graves” Heart Regulator

Not a little of the ,

It will nrt fuil you, No pew remedy, been sold fox
thirty years. £1.00 per bottle,




